. X

Air Route

Carry Freight
Sure

and Passengers

By CAPT. THOMAS BALDWIN,
Who as Sold Airship 1o Goverament.

The great future of the wirship lies in transpors
tation both for al L se
in war it will have, just as the telegraph and the rail-
roatl have had, but the great development of the air-

PUSSCIEeTS merchanidise,

ship will be for commercial purposes and to utilize
The air 18 free for
usg all, and it’s going to be conguered, jukt as surely
as we congquered with the boat and the railway,

How long? No one ean,  Certain-
ly within the nexi score of years, but, then, it may
at this T do know
tists come to arrefutable facts and figures in aerial

the one free highway of the earth,

I cannot tell.
come in o night, when the scien-

navigation and can lay down a sel of rules and laws
and a formula for the guidanee of us practical men,

then will come perfection in a jump,

There are very fow who have inken up the ti'.l]rjm‘l
methodically and seientifically ; in fact, practically none but experimenters
like myself-—plain, practieal experimenters, willing to take a chance and
find out the best we may how the thing is to be done,

But it takes years
and lives to learn and get the experience,

We can only hope thut science
will join hands with practicability and gain perfection in aviation.

The airship of the future will be of the Von Zeppelin type. I have
studied out that phase of the question to my own satisfuction, and 1 have
come to the conclusion that sueh will be the type.
planes—more than on my dirigilile-
gible and the acroplane, but larger.

But it will have more
in fact, be o combination of the diri-
The airship of the future, us 1 see
it, will be of immense gize, have great speed and will be as easily controlled
a8 this hundred footer of mine.

There is not much to be said for the
mstitution of lynching ; indeed, 1 deprecate
and condemn the practice,  You may lynch
the wrong person, for a mob is never very

An
English
View of
Lynching

parficulnr about evidence, and lynch law
ghows distrust and contempt for our ad-
But if ours
were a frenzied, bxeitable, hysterical, law-

mirable judges and juries.

lesg gort of people, apt to dispute the nm=
pire’s decision, and “fake the law,” like a
piece of eggshell poreelain, “into their own
hands”  (where it is always broken) it
t would not surprise me il a few “motorists”
©were lvnched, :

Not very far from the peaceful hostelry where these lines are written,
two men, as I am informed, were conversing together in the road after
midnight.

By ANDREW LANG.

The weather was fine, the night was pleasant ; a motor came
up, knocked them both over, injured them very severcly, and went on its
wiy rejoicing, It bebaved like the Russian fleet when it fired on our
fislhing boats, and I am not aware that the motor has vet heen detected,
There are countries in which this sert of behavior might provoke
Ivnchings, of innooent peaple prabubly,  The lynchings, again, might give
to more caution among drivers of motors.  But “do not duck them,
dho not nail their ears to the pump,” a8 the man said in the old story, There
ie o pleasant owner of a motor in a new novel, *Mrs, Bailey's Debts,” by
Mr, Eddy, “What's a five-pound-note?” he asgked.
nd 1 am ready to pay. I said to the bluehottle.

have a bottle of fizz to-night, just the same
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“1 want to go fast,
‘I shall
. When you're in a
buzzer, you're cock of the walk, and whether you like it or not, you've got
to scoot.”

‘Fine away,’

As a five-pound fine is nothing to this detestable type of rich ead,
perhaps some other way of cutting the combs of such cocks of the walk
may be ultimately invented, But let us keep within the law, Do not let us
shoot at them, as a worthy magistrate once proposed, For my part, were
it lawful, I could cheerfully shoot all persons who turn loose on the rural
nights the yells of costermongers’ songs by nid of gramophones—these
jova of the lively and unidyllic; But, like the author of “Murder as One of
the Fine Arts,” “I am all for law and order and that kind of thing.”

The vast majority of people doubtless
will agree that harmony of temper between
man and wife is a prime if not the first

Jond foremost cssential to happy wedlock.
It is true that two can walk together, uns

Make
Marriage
Har- :

monious

agreed, and keep step, in 8o far as oulsiders
are able to tell, but the pace is wearing, and
the promenade is not a pleasant exercise,

People marry because they are in love

with each other, or l'-llll'_\ themeelves HO), und
imagine o land of unalloyed happiness in

By HELEN OLDFIELD. which they shall dwell

After o shorter or

4 longer jll‘l'lml of married life the dream
ende, Pride and regand for public opinion
thenceforward, perhaps, hold the man and woman tozether in inharmo-

nious union.  Yet aflinities by far oftener are made, or rather developad,
than they are born, and if marrvied couples conld understand how to har-
monize their tempers, how to meet each other in all the matters which
pertain to their lives, life indeed would be for them “one grand, sweot
song;” the outcome would be wonderful and beantiful beyond expression
in words,

But how can tempers be harmonizod ¢
undertaking in life?
plication and attention to the task i hand,
know their wives?

How does ane succeed in any
By patient continuance in well doing;

e by elose ap-
How many hushianils really
Most of them take refuge in the common fallaey that
woman is a mystery, when in point of fact with rare ex eplions she 18 gime
plicity itacll.  Most women are sensitive, even touchy, How

tnke hoed of that and are gentle and tender because thereol ¥

many men

o they
nol say l|'|n|;,:.a which |i1l‘\ know will hurt? Make semi-sarcastic .-[h'l'!hl'“
That is what

out of her and the worse her temper becomes

which will cut to the core and provoke a burst of temper?
they eall “getting o rise”
the more cutting pnd severe are the man’s remarks, until finally be slions
the door and is ol for the evening, leaving her ina tempest of anger and
ol tears,

It 18 quite probably that the wife is to Wlame, She has been willful
the the
duty of a husband (o help his wife to blend into a peaceable condition of

{oolish, extravagunt, or ofherwize unnoying, vet none loss 1t i3

life, no matier how much patience on his part s requisite for the work. [t
can be done by tact and tenderness and, above all, by love,

Future Airship Will |

| upon the girl

| rather original,

Princess
Elopes

By HAROLD McGRATH

Auathor of

“The Man on the Box"™
“Heoarts and Masks,” Ete.

(Copyright. 10, Bobbs-Merriil o)

SYNOPSIS,

Arthur Warrington,
to Barscheit, tells how relgning Grand
Duke ntismptx (o foree hin neloe, Prin
conmn HIdegurde, to marey Prince Dapple
kinn, an old widower While riding
horsebinek In the country night ovepriakes
him ad hie pecks wevommodailons in n
diluplidntod cantle Here e finds Prin-
cons Fllldogarde and o feiend, Hon, Hetty
Moore, of England, They detaln him to
withess n mock marringe betweon  the
rincess and a dsgriaced army  ofMeor,
telnbock, done for the purpose of folllnge
the grand duke Bteinbock attempts (o
kims the princess and she (8 regousd by
Warrington,  Steinbock  disappears  for
good Max Behoarfensteln, an old Ameri-
can friend of Warrington's reaches Hiar.
whelt, Warrington tells him of the prin-
oM., Behinrfonsteln shows Warrington
A Joeket with a picture of 8 woman in-
slde. Tt was on his neck when hie, ns n
boy, wna pleked up and adopted by his
foster father, whose names he wan glven
Ha belleves [t to be s pletun of his
mother. “The grand duke announces to
he princess that she (8 to marry Dopple-
kinn the following week, During a morn-
Ing's ride mhe plans to escape. Bhe meets
Scharfensteln,  He finds o purse she has
dropped but does not discover hor 1den-
Ity. Warrington entertains at a publie
reatnurnnt for a pumber of American
medical students, Max arrives late and
relaten an Interesting bit of gossip to the
effect that the princess has run away
from Darschelt. He unwittingly affonds
n natlve officer and subjects himsell to
cortaln hrrest, N In persunded to tnke
one of the Amerloan stinlent's passports
und ercape.  The grand duke discovers
the escape of the princess. She loaves &
note maying she has eloped, Efforis are
made 1o Wtop the princess at the frontler,
Retty Moore asks for her passport. She
nuks Warrington for nssistance In leiv-
Ing Barschelt, and Invites him to eall on
her in London. Max finds the princess in
the rallway carriage. She accuses him
of following her He returns to her the
purse e hnd found., It contalned s thou-
pand pounds In bank notes,

American  eonaul

At the fron-
tier Max and the princess are arrested
wnd taken to Dopplakinn's palace,

CHAPTER X.—Continued.

“When you listen to reason, prinee”
replied the girl calmly, “you will apol-
oglze to the gentleman and give him
Iiis liberty,"

“Oh, he s a gentleman, is he?"

“You might learn from him many of
the common rules of courtesy,”—tran-
quilly.

“Who the devil are you?" the prince
demuanded of Max

“I should be afraid to tell you, 1
hold that 1 am Max Scharfenstein, but
the colonel here declares that my
name ia Ellis. Who are you?' Max
wasn't the least bit frightened. These
were no feudal times.

The prince staved at him.
solent puppy!

“I am the prince.”

“Ah, your serene highness,"—began
Max, bowing.

“l am not called ‘serene’.”
“The grand duke Is “serene."

“Permit me to doubt that,” jater
posed the girl, smiling.

Max laughed aloud, which dldn ¢ 1m-
prove his diMculties any.

*I have asked you who you are!™
bawled the prince, his nose turning
purple,

“My name s Max Scharfensteln. 1
am oan American, If you will wire the
Amerlean consulute at Barschelt, you
will learn that [ have spoken the
truth, Al thig Is a mistake, The
princess did not elope with me.”

“Hia papers glve the name of Ellis."
pald the colonel, touching his ecap.

“Humph! We'll goon find out who
he 1s and what may be done with him
I'll wait for the duke. Take him into
the library and lock the door, It's n
hundred feet out of the window, and
if he wants to break his neck, he may
do 8o,
Tuke Wim anway! take him away!™ his
raxe bolling to the surface,

The princess shrugged.

“1 ean't talk to vou elthor,” sald
the prince, turning his glowering eves
M1 oean't trust mysell,”

"Oh, do not mind me. 1 understand
that your command of expletives Is
Go on; It will be my
only opportunity.” The princess rocked
buekward and
Wasn't 1t funny!

“Lord bhelp me, and 1 was poerfectly
willing to marry this girl!" The prince
suddenly calmed down. “"What have |
ever done to offend you?™

“Nothing,"” she was foread to admit

“l was lonely. 1 wanted youth about,
I wanted to hear luughter that came

The In-

—rudely.

| do not #ee where | am to be blamed
The duke suggested you to me; I be
Heved you to be willing. Why did you

not &4y to me that [ wWis not ngree
able? It would have slmplified every:
thing.”

“1 am sorry,” she sald contritely
When he spoke Hke this he wasn't so
unlovable

“People say,” he on, “that I
spend most of wmy tme in my winegel
Wall," —defantly,—"“whuat elie is
there for mo o doa? | wn aloones” Max
e within his range of vision., “Tuke
P olm away, | tell you!”

And the eolonel bhustled Max Into the
Hhrary &

“Don't try the window," he warned,

went

liars.

bt with rather o pleasant smile, He

| w ns only two or three yoars older than

1
Mix ‘I
neck.”

“1 promise not (o try,”
My neck will
yvor."

.
“It will not if you have the hahbit of

you do, you'll break your

repliecd Max,
BCIVEe me many yoars

| running away with persons nbove yon

| In quality

It will save us 80 much trouble, |

forward on Wty divan. |

from the heart and not from the mind, |

ke
Enrupe

Actions
permmisstble in
mpoke rather grimly, for all his smile.
The door slamimed, there wias n
grinding of the key in the lock, and
Max was alone
The library nt

thiat are not
he o lonel

Doppelkinn was all
the nome implled. The cases were low
and. ran around the room, and wore
filled with romance, history, blography
and even poetry. The great elveular
reading table was lHttered with new
books, perlodieals and Hasteated week-
lies, Once Doppelkinn had beepn threat-
ened with a Hterary girn of mind, but
n bhad vintage coming along at the
gnme time had effected a permanent |
cure,
Max slid Into a chalr angd took up a !
paper, turning the pages at random,
What was the matter with the room?
Certainly It was not close, nor damp,

nor ¢hill. What was t? He let the
paper fall to the floor, and his eyes
roved from one object to another,—

Whete had he seen that Chinese mask

belore, and that great silverfaced
Nook? Homehow, mysterious and
strange as It seemed, all this was

viaguely familiar to him. Doubtliess he
had seen o pleture of the room some
where. He rose and wandered about
In one corner of the bookshelves
stood n plle of boy's books and some
broken toys with the dust of ages upon
them. He pleked up & row of palnted
soldiers, and balunced them thought-
fully on his hand. Then he looked Into
one of the pleturebooks, It was a
Santa Clavs story; some of the ple-
tures were torn and some stuck to-
gether, o reminder of sticky, candied

hands. He gently replaced the book
and toys, and stared absently Into
spaee, How long he stood that way he

[ hide with my old governess

“1 eloped with no man. That was slin-
ply a letle prevarleation to worry you,
my uncle, the manner in which
voun have wortled me. [ was on my
winy to Dreaden, (L Is bt only to
This gone-
tomnn Jumped into my l'l‘lllfllllf'illl'!ﬂl
nx the tenln dvew out of the ul.lliu'rt.'J

But you know him!™ bawled the
prinee, wasing hig arms

“Do yvou know Kim?" asked the duke

nftor

trie

i 1'011“\

“T met him ont riding. He addrossod
me, and 1 repliod out of common pollte
ness,—with a sideolong glance at Max
who stood with folded arms, watehing

| her gravely,

The duke threw hig hands above his
hend as 1T to call heaven to wilness
that he wag a very much wronged
man,

“Arnhelm,” he said to the young
colonel, "go at once for a priest.”

“A priest!™ echoed the prinece.

“Yes; the girl shall marry you to
night,” declared his serene highness,

“Not if T llve to be & thousand!”
Dappelkinn struck the table with his
Mt

The girl smiled at Max.

“What?" erled the duke, all the cold-
ness gona from hils tones. “You re
fuse?' He was thunderstruck.

"Refuse? Of course 1 refuse!™  And
the prince thumped the table again,
“What do yon think 1 am in my old
age~an ass? If you have any fillies
to break, use your own pastures, 1I'm
n vintner.,” He banged the table yet
again,  "Why, 1 wouldn't marry the
Princess Hiledgarde If she was the lnst

woman on earth!”
“Thank you!" sald the princess
aweetly.

“You're welcome,” said the prince.

“Sllence!" bellowed the duke, “Dop-
pelkinn, take eare; thig Is an affront,
not one to be lghtly ignored. It s

international news that you are to wed |

my nlece.”
“To-morrow it will be International
news that I'm not!™ The emphasis

=
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did not recollect, but he was finally
aroused by the sound of slamming
doors nnd new volees. He returned to
his chalr and walted for the denoue
ment. which the marrow in his bones
told him was about to approach.

It seomed Incredible that he, of all
persons, should be plucked out of the
practical ways of men and thrust Into
the unrenl fantasies of romance. A
hubbub In a restavrant, & headlong
dash nto o carringe compuartment, a |
long ride with a princess, nnd all Mth-‘
In three short hours! It was ke some
welrd  dream. And how the do-m'ul
would It end? I

He goazed at the toys agaln,

And then the door opened and he |
wus told to come out. The grand duke
hand wrrived,

“T'his will be the final round-up,”” he
langhed quletly, his thought whimsienl

Iy traveling back to the great plains
and the long rides under the starry
night. |

CHAPTER XI.

The Grand Duke of Barscheit wan
tall and angular and weather-beaten,
and the whites of his eves bhespoke a
constituntion as sound nnd hard as his

COmMmon  sense A Mux entered he

wis standing at the side of Doppel
kinn
“There he Is!" shouted the prince ‘

“Do you know who he Is?
The duke ook a rapid Inventory

‘Never set eyes upon him  before”

The duke then addrossed her highness
Hildegarde, who Is this fellow? .\'nl
evasions: I want the truth I have,

in the maln, found you truthful.”

“1 know nothing of him st al),” said |
the princess eurtly

Max wondered where the ehill in the
room eane from

“He says that his panme I8 Scharfen
steln,” continued the princess, “and he
haa proved himsell o be o courteons |
gentleman,”™ |

Max found that the room wasn't so !
chill us It might have been

Yot you eloped with him
on the way to Dresden,”
duke polutedly

The prineess faced them al) proudly

and were |
unggested the

“'Take Him Away I'"

|

==

L)

this time threatened to erack the table
leaf, “I'm not golng to risk my liberty
with & girl who has no more sense of
dignity than she has"

“It i1s very kind of you," murmured
the prncess,

“S8he'd moke n fine wife,” went on
the prince, Ignoring the Interruption,
“No, a thousand times no! Take her
away-—life's too ghort; take her away!
Let her marry the fellow; he's young
and may got over (L."

The duke was furlous. He looked
around for something to sirike, and
nothing but the table belng convenlent,
he smashed a leafl and sent & viaso clat-
tering to the floor. He wns stronger
than the prince, otherwise there
wouldn't have been a table to thwack.

That's right; go on! Break all the
furniture, If it will do you any good;
but mark me, you'll foot the bill,” The
prinece began to dance around. 1 will
not marry the girl, That's as final as
I can make It. The sooner you calim
down the better.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Jealousy.
“Talklng about Creole fealousy,”
sald the observant man, “! saw-'a

specimen  of Chleago
other night that
fearzle.

Jealousy the
had it beaten to a
A handsome fellow wns at
dinner with two girls, wheg 0 young

woman cume in, caught a4 corner of

| the tablecloth, and yanked the whole

tubleful of dishes and dinner off onto

the floor, then walked out of the
room
“What did the man do? Followed

her wnd made friends with her
She was his flancee
$400 dlamond ring afterward, they
wald If ahe had been his wife he
would In all probabllity huve beaten
her Inntead of giving her a presept,’'—

ngain
He gave her a

| Chieago Inter Ocoan

Natural for Them.

“Those young fellows net like a
bunch of fools “"They conslder that
they have a right to act that way."”
“1I'd like to know what right?' "They
belong to the swart set"—Houston
Pout,

STAIRS FOR THE BARN.,
They Wil Prove Handy
Much Time,
A lot of time Is saved If one has
handy stalrs which can be used for
throwing down hay as well as & pas-
sage way. These steps are made of

and Save

MAY TALLE RERT

A Step Saver,

HHght material and Instead of putting
on a lower step, use a block, C, and
attmch the stringers of the stairs to It
at ench end with a pin. A rope, ex-
plalng Farm and Home, pasmes over
the pulleys at I, o & wolght which al-
lows the stalrway to be held upright,
while the hay Is belng put down. The
rope, K, Is handy to pull the stalrs
into position.

SIZE OF COW STALLS,

Three Feet of Bpace |s Hardly Enough
for Comfort.

A cow can lle down (o three feet
of space If ahe I8 of ordioary size, if
she lles perfectly stralght. Go Into a
slable, however, where cows are al-
lowed only this amount of room and
you will hardly ever find all Iying
down. Some lle a little to one side,
thua preventing thelr nelghbor from
Iylng.

We find 3% feet none too much
space, and four feet viould be better
If one could afford It; especially for
large cows, writes Forest Henry, In
the Northwestern Agriculturiat
Where cows are crowded into three
fect it 1s an easy matter for them to
reach one another's feed, As to the
length of platform between drop and
stanchion, It will depend allogether
on length of cows. [ feel that it Is a
pretty good plan to begin at back of
barn with four feet ten Inches and run
to the front on the bias to four feet
six Inches. Ordinarlly the master or
lnrger cows come In first and go to
hack of row. This gives a variation of
four Inches which s none too much.
Hy this scheme you have every length
of tleup and will come nearer fitting
the whole herd than by any other de-
vice 1 bhave geen. With the swinging
ateel stanchion you ean hang them so
as (o make a varintion of easlly two or
three Inches

There are devices so arranged that
by loosening n nut the stanchion ean
be pushed back or drawn forward and
make more variation, but 1 would
much prefer the common, plain steel
swinging stanchion with nothing to
get out of order

EKIM MILK FOR CALVES,

That Right from the Separator la Be
lieved to Be Best.

It I sometimes sald that wweet skim
nillk fed directly from the hand of
the sepurator has caused the death
of calves and young pigs, but I know
of no specific case In which this Is
true, says a writer In Farmer's Volee,
or experiments which indleate that
sour skim milk gives better results
than sweel; In fact, the evidence Ig
very largely In favor of sweet sklm
milk.

The skim milk directly from the
separator has more or alr in I
as may be seen by the fonm on the top

II ns

of 1. I have fed this milk within
three or four minutes after weparat
Ing to voung calves, and never had

wny trouble which might In any way
be traced to the skim  milk. This
vould not prove, however, that allow
Ing & young onlf or plg to overlond Its
stomach with new milk more or less
mixed with alr would not prove Injuarl
yag, though 1 goestion
whether this cause alone would pro-
Auce death. In my oplnlon If skim
milk Is allowed to stand tén minntes
e #0 aller separnting, the lght foam
rom the top removed and only a mod
wrate amount of the fresh warm milk
allowed each animal, no injurious re-
sults are Hkely to occur

Many farmers think that because
he fut has been removed, a call must
b given all the skim milk it can
irink, and many calves suffer from too

very serlously

mueh skim milk; also from feeding
old sklm omilk and from sour skim
nilk, more especially if It 8 aweet

e duy and sour another,

While wsatisfactory results are re-
ported from fesding skim milk, |
recommend the use of sweel, still
warm from the separator

City Milk Inspectian,

Agitation in favor of purlty in our
food supply 18 resulting in the passage
W very stringent regulations govern
Ing the milk aud cream supply o our
largor towns and clties. Within the
past few months this matter has ro-
celved more attentlion than ever bes
fore.

It Is a slgn of progress,
.




